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Enter Ciipn\tt,CcuHth\>m$,aHdthta0WH0, 

C^fu, And Meumegue is bound at well as I 
In penalty alike, and ’tis not hard I thinkc, ' 

For men f© old as we to kecpe the peace. 

T4r. Of honourable reckoning are you both 
And pittie tis you lin'd at ods fo lono ; * 

But now niy Lord, what fay you to my fute ? 

Caftt. But faying ore whatihaue faid before. 

My child is yet a ftranger in the World, 

Shee hath not fecne the change of fourt’ceneyeares 
Let two more Summers wither in their pride * 
Ere we may thinkc her ripe to be a Bride. 

PrffL Younger thenfhe,are happie Mothers made 

U 'o Mriy made*: 

Th. e.nh haih fwaltewcd .11 my hope. bu. fl.;. 

She ts the hopcfull Lady ofmy earth : 

But wooe her gentle ?4r//,get her hearty 

My will to her confent, is but apart. 

And flic agree, within her fcope of choife. 

Lyes my confent, and faire according voice ; 

This night Ihold,an old accuBomd Feaft 

Whereto I haucinuited many a gueft, * 

Such as loue, and you among the Bore, 

One more (moft welcome) makes my number more • 
At my poorc houCe, looke to behold this night 
Earth treading ftarres, that make darke heauen Beht 
Such comfort as doe luftie yong men feeic. 

When well apparcld ^pria on the hecle 
Of limping wintertreads, cuen fuch delight 
Among frelh Fennell buds fhall you this night 
Inherit army houfe.hcareall.all fee.- 
And like her mo(i,whofe merit mofl/hall be • 

Which on more view ofmany, mincbcing one. 

May Band in number, though in reckning none. 
Come goe with me, goe firrnh trudge abour. 

Through hire Verona, find thofe peifons out. 

Whole names arc written there, and to them fay. 
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pf Romeo and lulkt. 

My houfe and welcome, on their pleafure Bay. ^ 

Str, Find them out whofc names are writtcn.Here it is writ- 
ten that the Shoo-maker ftioold meddle with his yard, and the 
Taylcr with his Lafl, the FiBier with his Penfill.aad the Painter 
with his Nets. But I am fent to find thofe perfons whofc names 
arc hcce writ, and can neuer find what names the writing perfon 
hath here writ (I tnuB to the Learned; o good time. 

^wrerBenuolio, amRoweo, 

Ben. Tut man one fireburnes out anothers burning, 

One painc is lefned by anothers anguiBi : 

Turne giddie,aod bcholpc by backward turning ? 

One defperate griefe, cures with an others languilli ; 

Take thou feme new infedion to the eye. 

And the rankc poyfon of the old will dye. 

Romeo. YourPlantanleafeis excellent for that. 

Ten. For what I pray thee ? 

Rem. For your broken Ihin. 

Ben. Why Romeo art thou mad ? 

Rem. Not mad,but bound more then a mad man is: 

Shut vp in Prifon, kept without my food, 

Whipt and tormentedcand Godden good fellow, 

Godgigoden, Iprayfircanyourcadc? 

Rom. I mine ownc fortune in my miferic. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke : 

But I pray can you readc any thing you fee? 

Rem. I if I know the Letters and the Language. 

Ser. Ye fay honcfily,rcflyou merry. 

Rom. Stay fellow, I can reade. 

He reades the Letter. 

^Eigueur Martino,4»d his wife and daughters : County Anfelme 
ijandhfs beauteosu ftflers : the Lady toiddow ofV traulo, Seigneur 
Placcntio,4«d his Uue/y2\7'eeces:M.ercutio and his brother Valen- 
tinc:mineVnc/eCipu\ethisinfe and daughters i my faireNeeco 
Rofalinc, Liuia,5cf^«/Mr Valcntio, attd his Co/itt Tybalt: Lucio 
and the liuely Helena. 

Afaite Aflembly, whither ^ould they come ? 
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